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HOW LONG MUST ALDERMEN BE OBSTACLES?

EXT Tuesday the Aldermen will have their third chance to pase
an honest moving picture ordinance for the city. Twice they
have tampered with the Mayor's original mensure witich pro-

- wided adequate safeguards for moving picture sudiences. Twice they

% Bave slipped in a tricky amendment for the benefit of theatre owners.

% [Mwice the Mayor has been forced in the Interest of the public to veto
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L} #he measure as it came from their hands.

" Five hundred thousand people, at & conservative estimate, are in
* meoving picture theatres every day in Greater New York. These sudi-
' enoes are made up of wage earners, children, people for whom the

i} ehespness of the moving picture show makes it their one amusement.
I Mhould private interests be allowed to filch dimes from thie publis in
4 woturn for demonalizing pictures in dirty, unhealthy thestres? The
[} Bvening World has laid bare the evils of these places, the dangers, par-
'} tisularly for the young, which it is the city’s pressing duty to remove.
" I The Jast time the Folks ordinance came before the Aldermen they
'} abieched to it & rider forbidding gulleries, in order that the smaller
'} theatres, in which certain Aldermen were personally interested, might
i met suffer from competition. The Mayor rightly vetoed this amended

" measure and bitterly rebuked the “crowd of theatre-owning politi-

| wlane” responsible for the amendment,

s Public patience is about exhausted. Unless the Aldermen make |
. wp their minds to pass next Tuesday a strajghtforward moving-picture
i erdinance for the public good, they will find themselves in a bluwt of

fndignation that will shake their motoriously useless Board to its
foundations.
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T Wall strect Wil now begin fo perk wp and make eyes ot thom
two hundred and.sixty-six mildons of July

&

AS THE TWIG IS BENT.

HILDREN should be seen and not heard” was & time-worn
saying that used to do duty in many & household. It is
e old fashioned now. Up-to-date child culturists who, after
% devoting their lives to finding owt what is best for other people’s
| children; decree that older folks must sit close to the wall eo that
" the expanding child msy bave plenty of room, would call it & relic
~  of barbarism.
~_ But do the new plans werk eut wall for the child? One of the
~ dectors at the National Congress of Alienists smd Neurologiets thinks
" pet. “Tnstead of being trained %o be o member of the family,” he
L declares, “the boy of to-duy is tenght to be President of the United
. Btates. Children are being petted and allowed to have their own way
s wmtil they get an emlted ides of their importance.” The result of
* eemtinually showing oZf children and parading and praising their ac-
" ‘bemplishments is the development of egomania. “And egomania re-
. sults Tn lack of self-control and finally & nervous and mental break-
: mhich leade to the insane asylum.”
5 A few of these children may bring up in an asylum, but a great
' many more suffer no particular damage beyond becoming unpleas-
& _anfly bumptious and restive citizens. It is a question whether, up
,,ﬁ the age of twelve or fourteen, obedience, humility and respect
i 4 not the most useful things that ean be put into a child’s head and
. heart. In real life, no less than in books, the “spoiled child” used
. #8 be pointed out as an exception, & warning. Ts he now the rule?
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The Prealdent's cabby has told what Mr. Wilson says when
'ho makes a poor goif stroke.—Tribune
But the Tribune hasn't told whether the President goes over the
course in & hansons or & four-wheler,
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Was i thelr grim determination to get after Tuxurles that made
the tarifl sharps put a tax on bananas?
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l . Letters From the People
" Werking Beys.
B the Edlior of The Evening World :

" Ihave read with interest articles stating
" Shat working girls can't live on less than
B per week. Some suthorities say W
"' and gthers 8. But how about the work-
" ing boys? We are not offered B per
. week In most cases. We are usually
L gffiered M and 6 per weok and have to
il pay B cents carfare and lunch money. I
am fpoaking of boys betwesn the ages
sixteen and sighteen. Many boys
in the support of thelr aged
boys not ke to have pood
spending money As well as
the men of the future be
I appeal to experia 1o
t & statement telling how we
and enjoy life on 6 per week
we not aupposed to enjoy living?
“lumury.**

bl would reveal !tself by Souch (even
to blind people) elther by differences
of sine or shape or by 'Q‘ fgures or
some other indication,

PRIMA DONNA.

“Feor an Righteon-Yoar-0ld Boy.”
To the Bditor of The Evening Werld:

1 read the letter by “B. X."* asking
about the National Guard. I have
Served five years in a New Tork reg'-
ment. 1 think & military training is &
grand thing for an elghtesn-year-old
boy to begin taking. He can derive
benefits from the National Guard gym-
nasluma, If his thoughts ile in that @4
rection, or in rifle practice. One day In
the year he must spend at the State
rila range. A man with the responsi-
bility of a family pesting on him should
Bot conslder & militia curesr so readily.
“B, X." must consider that drill night
or the day of a parede might coms jJust
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the job, and he may find himself In &
quandary. | would advise him not to
take his mind from the work that qup-
ports him and his family and t prom-
isa himself that when his gon (i he has
one) reaches slghteen Be will give that
son the military education that he hime
self misped, A J K

thres times ms great as in the same
month ten years ago.

Reuben Winters, & man who was s
witness In court in Norristown, Pa,
fifty-thres years ago, came to oollect
his witness fee & few days ago.
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The Prench Inventor of a telephone
antedating that of Alexander Graham
Ball by twenty years recently died In
scmparative ocbacurity In Parla

The French Government lo phnnlnll
fo provide scholarships that will make
posaible & university education for
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at the time hie employer wants him on |
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'Y APA, 1 want you to punish
P Wihiie. He has been & very

bad boy,"” remarked Mre. Jars
In firm and solsmn tones at the ocom-
clusion of the evening meal.

And then Mr, Jare surmnised why din-
ner had passed off quietly, with Master
Jarr very subdued and only spesking
when spoken to, and why he had not
clemored for & second helping of siraw.
berry shortcake, mor had he protested
that his first and only segment of this
delectable desgert Jiad hesn of minute
proportion as hia general practice
upon such aflons.

"What has Willle been doing now?™
naked Mr. Jarr

‘“He has besm reading dime novels'
mid Mre. Jarr. “Ov in mamma's room
and %ring the dreadful dime movel,
Bmma "

Mr. Jarr ook the bookist amd e=-
amined #t bSriefly, “It lan't a dime
novel, he said; T qualify as an ex-
:.. The dime movel became extinet

years previous $0 my firt becom-
ing addicted to adventurs fiction In
youth."

"I Jooks ke a dime novel,” sald Mre.
Jarr. “And T am surs I do not wish
his mind % be filled with trash. Why
doean’'t he read the Hook of Helect
Postry or the ten wolumes of The
History of Furope that those people

) wonder how Noah and hia family
oould see to steer their vesssl In the
darkness of the Deluge.”’

overy boy and girl attaining & certain
flasbord,
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You got it from writs me (he most
Grendfu] letters about?

“Futhermore, I do not deliove the
volumes weigh seventesn pounds, &8
their advertisements swted-d'm golag
to welgh thom. ['ll take them out to
Mutler, the grover's, and have Mr,
Muller weigh them., And ¥ they do not
woigh seventesn pounde I'll have those
publishers sued. There is a law aguinst

SARNSABASBRBABAPIARPARBRAB BB AP RSB SR

Willie Jarr Wants to Become
a Rail-Splitting President
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short weight!”

"l don't think heavy reading of that
sory nor the volume of selected poems
for housshold use, would Interest our
Itie beginner,™ sid Mr. Jarr. "This
book won't hur¢ Mm. "™

*“it's those kind of books that make
litle boys run away from home to kill
Inflans,” sald Mre. Jarr. *1 oftem read
of such things in the papers™

DOMESTIC
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DIALOGUES

Woodward,

“Times Have Changed!”

E:‘-Em mom of the Gy Miad,
R T Tt
ol e, Brr e
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Mr, G (exhaling calliope-iy)=—Ne,
times ain't what they werel

Mrs, 'G. (ecanning the theatrieal news)
~Huh?

Mr, 0. (reluctantiy)—l wes just say-
Ing that times ain't what they were.
Mre. G (mourly)—No, I should say
|t‘nr waren't. Butter foriy-three cests
/& pound and onlonp tnenty cents a
quart! 1 should say they weren't
] Me. G, (sadly)—Oh, 1 was speaking of
peocple. People ain't what they were.
| Mra. O, (emorting)—I1 should say not!
|There lsn't any quality nowadays It
you've made money by cutting wiener-
wurst and selling It over the counter
|¥ou can get Into the haute monde as
long as your bank ook lets you. It's
terrtble! You don't know who you're

mesting at All out at receptions and
thinge—maybhe descendants of your
grandfathar's conchman,

Mr. G, (mentally disturbed)—Oh, I
didn't mean that I meant young fel-
lows an’ girla, The fellows used to be
#o bashful an' polite and the girls used
to be so demure an' sweet—and now
they ain't

Mra. G. (Johnny on the spot)<ih?
How do you kmow?

Mr. G. (meditatively)=Things are so
@lfferant.

Odre. G. (Aintinetly)— don't know that
You were ever bashful and I'm quite
sure You were Mever burdened with
over-politeness. 1 don't see that the
men have changed much. But 1 must
say there's a difference In the women,
Why. 1 remember how shy | used to ba
My heart used to flutter Just like an ex-
elted d0¥e when a young man called on
me.

Mr. 0. Mandh)—-Any great and un-
sxpected shock may disturd the heait

Sra O. (in shriil protest)—Unexpect-
od! There wasn't a night that our up-
slairs girl wasn't running her fest off
opening the door to my bdeaux. Ma
never could keep an upstairs girl long.

— A Wt

Oopyright, 1918, by The 'mess Publishing Os, (T Now Yort Deeaing World),

Mr. G. (grimly)—I never noticed mo
great puih when I called. .
Mra G thingly)~Why, I ean
never forget when pa snnounced my
sngageament to you how all our friends

I eortainly could have
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have we oeen married®

Mrs. G, (choap'ng out the words)—
Elghtesn years com»s this October,

Mr. G. (with sone hesltation)~I guess
‘-"n getting too old to keep on bluft-
ng.

Mrs. O. (resentful)—Who's bMlulfing?

Mr. G. (tersely)—Both of ua My

#o's ma could join the suchre cled your
mother was prosident of. And dhey
thought you were too good for me.

Mre. G. (bursting out)—And my folks
were terribly afrald you woulda't pro-
poss. They were getiing nervous be-
cause 1 never had as many flamaes As
other girls and they thought I'd be an
old mald.

Mr. G.—Tou havent changed much,
Beasle. You've atill got the little #im-
ple In your chin, Come on over and
sit on my knee Nke you used to.

Mra. G. (patting his bald head)—You
are & pretty young looking man, Jim.

They all comp'ained i was hard upon | Young married pecple don't love each

Mr. Q. (slipping an arm around her
walpt)—=Timss ain't what they were.

olbar newadars & Wa wed 1a,

folkg were crasy for me to Marry yom |

"No,” sald Mr. Jury; “R's the meoving

Son, agd the Government shoudd pre-
serve them (the Indlans, I mean) for
hat purpose.”

“How can I get any good owt of the
boy i you talk In thet terrible way?"

Beasideg,
cheaply printed and with a front
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“I don't belleve in politics,” sid Mre
Jarr, "We seldom hear of a Presldent's
mother being the Firet Lafly of the
Land. Bat if Willle doemn't marry and
SHOULD be Presidant! Oh, don't
smile!" she added, tuming to Mr, Jarr.
“"Our Willle Is very dright. Things ke
that have happensd. And they say
Washington soclety pechle are wvery
charnming.”

Well, While,” mid Mr. Jarr, “here's
your book. It is too bad you can't be

a rall splitter.”
“Yes, but [ can, paw!” preplisd the
boy eagerly. '"lasy Slaviasky aspd 1

the ralls on the cellar stalrs In hie
house!'

“Hurmm the book!" sald Mr, Jarr.
*“And no moving plctures for you, elr,
for a month!"

And Master Jarr was lod off weeping

. e

By Albert Payson Terhune
Coprrighl. 1915, by The Press Publishing Os, (The New Tordl Evaning World, 3
NO. 43.—THE ABBE CONSTANTIN; By Ludovic Halevy.
S HE old Abbe Constantin was as nearly unhappy as ever he pern
mitted himpelf to be. His sorrow was not for himself, but for
his poor. From youth he had been priest of the lasy riverside .
Freach village that nestled around the castle of Longueval :

The great folk of the castle had not been very rich. But they had done
what they could for the village poor. And the Abbe had been their agesg
in alleviating poverty and distress.

But now all the Longuevals were dead or had left the mmnmu..‘“
And the castle and the sstates bhad just been bought by Mrs. SBcott, an Amaer~
fean multi-millionairs.

The Abbe knew he could mot expect an American stranger to be in-
terosted in his little church and in his beloved poor. He looked forward
to a period of unrelieved poverty and distress among the villagers. And
his gentle heart was heavy within him.

While he sat in his cottage garden talking

~

herself; both at the castle and
Bettina told her aister the secret.

. &he knew he would not propose to her. And she counld ' '*
not very well propose to dm. There was a deadlock. But her clever brain hit = "
At last on a solution of the probdlem.

One day, as Jean was at the Adbe's cottage, telllng of the hopelessness of *
his love and receiving what eonsolation the kindly priest could offer him, Bettina .
Percival entered the room. Addreming the Abbe, she announced that she had
come to make cunfession to him; but that hers was a public confession; so that
Jean need not go away while it was In progresa,

Bafors sither of the men could interrupt, she confessed very prettily to the

* Abbe that she loved Jeun Reynaud and that she would

marry him or stay forever single. . v
“Jean,” gravely commanded the Adde Constantim, ul )
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his godsen slood mute and trembdling with lncredulsus
Joy. “Udarry har. It (0 both your duty and your happle

A month later, the Abbe ufMclated at quite the most sumptuous and wonder-

o
-

.

3

:
|

s
What Waiters Really Do.
TUART O. LEAKE, the milwed mea ™
dropped fnto & cafe in Philsdelphin eas day”
for lunch, and significd by volos and ges- '
fures that bhe was in & tervific hurry to De serwd, .,
Magnaine,
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*Doss thie place seem ced to you™
“Neo," mplied the wifs, dosa i seem cold o
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The May Manton Fashions |

fnochea wide. The
wiCth &t the lower
sdge ia 1 1-3 yards,
Fattern THIS 1§y
out in alses for girls
of 4, 18 and U

Pattern T9138—Four-Plece Bkirt for M lsees and Bmall
Womaen, 14, 16 and 18 years.




